THE DARK AGES
Every sentence is a bullet aimed at capitalism through
the ages; and being thoroughly authenticated, the
bullets find their mark. It is a work that not merely
convinces one of the reality of the Class War in the
Nineteenth Century, but enlists its readers on the side
of the workers with irresistible compulsion.
The person of average intelligence, reading history
for his own information and entertainment, is in-
evitably puzzled when he tries to envisage, in hues of
their own perception, the life of the labouring classes
during otherwise well-documented periods. Con-
temporary standards and current sensibility will
incline him to the suspicion that life, for the great
majority of people, has rarely been much more than
an endurance test. So gloomy an interpretation,
however, would be quite unwarranted, for there is a
kind of intrinsic philosophy in man that fits him to
encounter all but the most intemperate of climates
and the most hostile environments. It is, perhaps, a
sort of psychological gear-box that enables the trawl-
fisherman, the factory-hand, and the millionaire of
to-day to meet and survive, with organs of approxi-
mately the same specification, circumstances so widely
different. And in the course of a couple of thousand
years mankind's psychological gear-box has certainly
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